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= DIABOLICAL PLOT TO BLOW UP “THE SLOPERIES.” 
, file Pod know that, ever since the Gunpowder Plot, it has been the custom of the reigning head of our Family to inspect the cellars of the 

— ral Home each 5th of November. You can imagine Poor Papa’s horror, on Friday, on entering the coal cellar, to find a conspirator in the shape 
of Mr. McGooseley. Papa only arrived in the nick of time, and, as it happened, the would-be assassin got it pretty warm.”—ToorsiE. 


SLOPER’S SILHOUETTES. MARGARET CATCHPOLE { 


No 15—The Police and the Democrats, A Vision of the Future. 


On the 9th of August, 1797, a yo woman, called Mar- a 
garet Catchpole, a native of Nacton, uffolk, was tried and ‘} 
| sentenced to death for horse-stealing. She was then but 1 
| twenty-four hag of age, but her story was a romantic one. ] f 
| She was the daughter of Jonathan Catchpole, a farm 
| labourer, in the employ of a Mr. Denton. The Catchpoles 
were intimate friends of the Cracknells, who kept a small 
chandlery shop; and, ata pert and dance the Cracknells 
| invited them to, Margaret (then sixteen years of age) “ met 
her fate,” in the shape of one William Laud. She_ is 
described as having fine dark eyes and dark hair, and a 
somewhat pale but interesting face. She was a vivacious al 
girl, and strong and active. As a child she had been a tom- 
boy and romp, and rode astride cart-horses, and could jump 
and play cricket better than most lads. 

William and she were engaged to be married when he 
should have some settled employment, and presently he 
went to sea, on board a trading vessel belonging to one 
he! ante Bargood. Some months after he had gone, the first 
tidings of him reached her in the shape of a large parcel 
containing lace, ribbons, silks, stuffs, gloves, scents, tea, 
coffee, snuff, tobacco and meerschaum pipes, tip with 

a epee nea = nee Gc ~ | mlver_enowes to stock a shop. William Laud had turned 4 
.—The coniao petween two prominen HAPTER IT.— take their walks abroad, still CuaprTer III.—“Got yer, by gar. this time, me smuggler 

members of “The Pugnacious Hysterical Company.” —_{nnocent of the d g footsteps of the McGrabber, booties! Come along gently! This is wot I ils Margaret was for sending the things back, but Mrs. Crack- } 

They know not Mc(irabber, Ai, is “on the lay!” who almost bursts with delight, real live Lord Mayor's Show!!!" pais Sica nell said, “I can dispose me Peeps in ae way, and youand { 


we 


354 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, November 6, 1886, 


Wuart is the difference between the subjects that a schoolmaster 
is gazing at, when he is addressing a scholar, and the mediums he 
is gazing through ?—The first are the eyes of his pupil, and the 
latter the pupils of his eyes. +,* 


your family can have your groceries and other things, for the next 
six months, for nothing.” This was agreed to, and regularly, every 
month, a parcel was thus disposed of. But the family did not 
prosper. Soon the sons took to drink, One enlisted, another died 
of delirium tremens, the third turned poacher and was shot, and 
the father, losing his home, was at last obliged to go out us a 
jobbing labourer. ° / Wag i 

Meanwhile, Laud’s deeds became notorious, till, in one of many 
desperate fights, he was severely wounded in the head. Margaret 
went to nurse him at Captain Bargood's house, and got him to pro- 


Euguiring Child Cie Welloajorned Father with guid 

uri ai to Well-inform vr with guide book), 

What is thes thing, a a ee ee 
Father, That is the body of a man which has been kept for thou- 

sands of years by means of spices and all kind of things, and it is 


ise it life. Whilst he returned to sea, called a mummy. 
in what be: walled . sate trader, aie ‘went out to service at a farm, meeting. ne gt pore ee ne ee 
and here John Barry, a labourer, fell in love with her, but in vain mummy ought to la pappy. 


besought her to become his wife. He, however, was instrumental 
in rescuing her froma covery attempt made by Laud, who was 
again the captain of a band of desperate smugglers, to carry her on 
board his lugger. Wielding a stout ash etick, honest John beat 
down the cut of Laud and a confederate, and put them to flight, 
and brought Margaret back in safety to the farm. . 

Soon after this Barry, heavy at heart, departed for Australia, 
where he had obtained a grant of land, and Margaret took another 
situation in the family of the Reverend Mr. Cobbold, having, in the 
meantime, received a visit from the man she still loved, and who 
implored her forgiveness for the outrage he had attempted. She 
forgave him, of eourse; and in May, 1797, receiving a letter from 
him, dated from the “ Dog and Bone” public-houze, in the borough 
of Southwark, earnestly imploring her to join him, that their hands 
might be united, she was overjoyed. 

But how was it to be done? She had no money, and she knew 
her master and mistress would not aid her to meet Laud. At last 
she borrowed a groom's dress and a horse from Mr. Cobbold’s 
stable, and galloped from Ipswich to London, a distance of seventy 
miles, in eight hours and a half. 

She alighted at the “Bull,” in Aldgate. She determined not to 
join her lover empty-handed, and agreed to sell the horse for eighty 
pounds ; but, as the money was about to be paid over to her, a con- 
stable, who had traced her along the road, arrived on the scene, 

Her sentence of death was commuted to seven years’ imprison- 
ment in Ipswich Gaol, where she became the servant of the 
governor's wife. At the expiration of two years, as luck would 
have it, Laud came there asa prisoner, and she met him. He was 
freed at the end of twelve months, and she, with his aid, determined 
to escape. He provided her with a rope, and she, having avoided 
being locked in a cell by dint of immense exertions, reared a large 
frame, used to cover flower-beds, against the wall, and mounting 
this, with the aid of a clothes prce placed a noose of the rope over 
the upright iron supporting the horizontal bar of the cheraue de 
frize. She then climbed the rope, bent her body over the bristling 
depen and the cherauxr de Ves revolving, she was thrown over on 
the other side, and still c inging to the rope, safely reached the 
ground just as St. Clement's Church, Ipswich, struck twelve. 

Laud received her, and they fled together, In a by-place she 
changed her petticoats for a sailor’s suit, and was about to cross 
Orwell Ferry, when a body of the Preventive Guards rushed upon 
them, and in the struggle Laud was shot dead. 

Again she was tried, and again condemned to death, but powerful 
interest saved her, and she was sentenced to transportation for life. 

In Australia, in 1812, she became the wife of her old fellow-ser- 
vant, John Barry, now a wealthy man; and, in 1841, died at the 
age of sixty-eight, leaving her children a fortune. 

* * * * * * 

“That wasn’t a bad sort of gal, as gals go,” said William Higgins, 
pensively, when the ing ceased. “I should like to see Eveliny 
“nulNay, William, perhaps your jedgment is somewhat unfair 

“Nay, , perhaps your j ent is somewhat u ay 
murmured Alewaides PY ou must not forget she has not had 


= 
THE following are frequently heard of, but very seldom seen :-— 
A pig's tie, a book in o we a dog souse, a toad’s tool, an ant till, 
a pistol shot, a cow's h with some cows in it, ora baby that 
allows his parents any rest when he's cutting his teeth. 


* 

AND now we're afloat on the blue rolling ocean 
(This breeze on my word is as good as a lotion) ; 
And the waves in the distance, like amateur hills 
(I do believe I’ve forgotten that big box ped prot’ . 
And hark, the wild wind whistles louder and louder 
(I fee] just as though I had taken a powder) ; 

n this gallaut bark we need fear no disaster 
" think I should like a nice warm mustard plaster) ; 

he doctors all say that sea air is a tonic 
(But I go down below, for I’m coming on sick), 


* 

WE understand that a patent has been applied for for a new 
invention, which will be called the “Ally Sloper Keyhole.” Its 
chief advantage over other keyholes rests in the fact that the 
entrance to it is funnel shaped, so that from whatever quarter it is 
speronebed, the key is bound to go in. This will bea boon to those 
like our ancient friend, whose duties keep them out until the small 
hours, *,* 


emerging from tunnel, 
Blushing Beauty (to sheepish Young Man seated next to her). 
ohn, you didn’t ought to have done that ! 
Young Man. Done what, Eliza? 
: at ing Beauty, Why! Didn't you kiss me in that there 


had Man. No, Eliza, that I didn’t! I wouldn't do such a 


SCENE—Crowded third-class ra tenn in excursion train, just 


‘Blushin Beauty. Well, somebody did ! 
[ Mcasant reflections for Sweetheart and Future Husband, 
* 


A CERTAIN travelling chiropodist was in the habit of entering 
rib town he arrived at behind a brass band, which played “Lo! 
the Conquering Hero comes.” It was always the same tune, and 
one day an acquaintance inquired why he did not sometimes vary 
the entertainment and give the public another air. “I don’t know 
any other tune which would 80 re te,” answered the 
chiropodist. ‘“ Appropriate,” repeated 8 end ; “how’s that?” 
“Why, I am a corn-curing hero,” was the reply ; “and I’ve never 
seen the corn yet that I couldn't, tackle.” 


Why is a pickled donkey like a man who receives a blow from 
an umbrella ?—Because he is ass-snlted. 


* 
BENEATH the fireman’s rough attire—Fire ! Fire! 
There beats a heart you could not hire,—Fire! Fire ! 
For all the wealth of our empire,—Fire ! Fire ! 
In face of danger to retire.—Fire! Fire! ; 
Hark! There come the tidings dire—Fire! Fire! 
By the telephonic wire,—Fire ! Fire ! 
‘elpless women aid require.—Fire! Fire ! 

, noble son of gallant sire,—Fire ! Fire ! 
Whose energies there's naught can tire.—Fire! Fire! 
Save them ere they both expire.—Fire ! Fire! 


much opportunity ; and, now I think of it, ‘twas but yestere’en, 
when she was coming downstairs astride of the balustrade, Aunt FASHION FANCI.ES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 132.—The “Guy Fawkes” Costume. 


Higgy gave it her what-for-fallary with the sole of her left foot 
slipper. My, how Eveliny squealed !” 
(A better one next week. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our He 85 we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents imm intely on the receipt of their 

ueries, particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


> 

A FEW days since a newly-caught Irishman—as verdant as his 
own lovely isle—had occasion to wait in an office in the City. He 
gazed round him until his eyes bir pati gan! a copying, 88, 
“Sure, thin,” he exclaimed, “may I what that is?” t's 8 
ee replied a busy clerk. ‘They are always used in counting- 

ouses.” Patrick looked at it this way, that way, and every way, 
until, at last, unable any longer to retain his curiosity he burst out, 
“ Arrah, now, would ye be after tellin’ me how ye can count houses 
wid a thing like that!” ** 


JoHN DEARMER (Richmond).—No room for your sketch_— 
Anon (Bow, E.)—ALLY declincs to have anything to do with the 
law, but, unfortunately, the law will have too much to do with him. 
— ARTHUR P. (Westbourne Park).—J/ you want the “ Award of 
Merit,” you had better compete in our“ Prize Competitions.” — 
JOE SMITH (Clotting hen). Yew sympathetic letter touched the 
Eminent ais ) Bless you, noble friend /——RICHARD BURTON 

orks). 


ScENE—Passenger Steamer crossing the Channel. 
Yellowand Green Passenger (spasmodically ). Steward! steward! 


. Yes, sir. 
Passenger. What's the—er—er—best thing to drink when you— 


Mirfield. tks).—Cumpete in our “ Prize Competitions,” and e 
oS you may obtain the “ Award of Merit.” GINGCHMS (2) : er—er—feel Pore pteryny pala tear : 
(Cornhill).—We can only advise you to compete in our “ Prize THE LADY DRUM-MAJOR. “CARRY A LINK, SIR!” Steward (who is ina hurry). Brandy and soda, sir. Tastes the 
Competitions.” ——J, HUTCHINGS (Exeter).— We regret to say the | _ The new Lord Mayor ought to feel Those dismal London fogs are com- | £40¢ coming up as it did going down, 
numbers are out of print. You had better advertise for them in | entranced with this gort of thing in | ing into fashion again, and we have to *. : 
the “ Exchange and Mart.”"—* A DRINKER OF UNSWEETENED.” _his show. It's not to be Leaten, |_ fall back on this ancient custom, _ Nor long ago a well-known charitable institution advertised for 
—Thank you for the pipe, which is now on view in the “ Museum,” a “Woman—to assist in household duties .... who was accus- 


tomed to confinement.” One of the many applicants had such a 
rosy, sun-burned appearance that the matron exclaimed, “Surely 
you are not accustomed to confinement, are you?” “Oh, yes, 
mum.” “Why, you look as though you were always in the open 
air.” “So I am, mum, but all the same I’m the mother of fourteen, 
all livin’, and if that ain't bein’ accustomed to confinements, I'd 
like to know what is,” Pa 

* 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 

To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
: States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. IF you beheld your father tickling your mother, why would 

ou think it a very peculiar case? Because it would be a pa-tickle- 
her operation. *,* 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. SWEET dainty Miss! 


Oh, dear, what bliss ! 
It’s really & great temptation. 
I'll snatch a kiss, 
Oh, lor! what's this? 
/ What a very strange sensation ! 
wa OF M - It was her big cousin who returned just in time, caught him in the 
PLEASE TO REMEMBER THE FIFTH OF NOVEMBER! act, and landed him one ; and serve him right tao weet do you say? 
* * 
stn ck hate ents iatil Aa ces, Fics Beate beh ee * 


“TOOTSIE’S “FRIV.” COMPETITIONS. 


*,* NOTE—The names of the various ladies of the “ Friv. Com- ZS jj) Ze iy 3 
ny” will, in turn, be offered for Competition. This week, ‘ 
TOUTE GOODENOUGH is introduced to the Public. 


£1:1:O0— | 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
cst Verse, not exceeding Six Lines, on 


OTL (CO li Rig led | 


Please address all Competitions to 
MISS TOTTIE GOODENOUGH, 
“THE SPOONERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 6TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ag 
Lady in backyard of No. 1, Sloper’s Alley, to Lady in backyard 
of No. % And how oe you this morning, Mrs. Brown? ac 
Lady in No. 2. To tell yer the truth, Mrz. Robinson, I seems as $ 
i I Sonn begel how I poems, ee a a - | 
in No, 1. Lor’, now! it’s just how I seems. 4 TOF TE * $L0GD iw iP 
: [Left sympathizing. HE n8 whiggertes o! co His: | 


*_* 
* 


Z 


“Holloa boys! holloa boys! Hip, hip, hurrah!” 


“WE shall soon be fit to go to the backwoods of America, 
darling,” observed a domesticated little husband the other day, 23 
he deposited seven bundles of firewood which he had just pur- 

onthe floor. “Just the reverse, I should imagine, John,” 
answered his wife. “Why, my dear?” inquired John. “I clean 
my own boots, cook my own breakfast, make my own——” “I 
know all about that,” calmly interru the wife, “but we were 
8 of something else. You brought that wood back, didn't 
Send Yes, but——” “Well then, that isn’t the reverse of 
k woods, I don’t know what is.” “Oh-h-h !” 


* 
Counsel for the Plaintiff (examining Juvenile Witness). Do you 
know the’ meaning of an if fe 2 34 
Juvenile Witness (confidently ). Oh, yes, sir. 
Counsel, What 18 an oath, then? é 
Juvenile Witness. It’s what father says when he comes home 0 
night and finds mother out at the pub., and no tea ready for him. 
* 


“Now just observe how beautifully everything in nature is 
balanced,” exclaimed Mr. Heaviman one morning at breakfast. 
{ “Thus we feed our chickens, and from them we obtain eggs in 
return ; then, er—er——” “ 

THE COUNTRY GUY FAWKES. ae igs Lice eggs we ae ro #0 that it works round, 
oe represents our country brethren's | ®2id Mr. H.’s eldest son, wit 8 mouth full. 
style of Guy, when they burn the effigy of | | That was not quite what the old man meant, but he had lost the 
some ernsty wld squire, who “jumps on ‘em,.” | thread of his discourse, and so maintained a dignified silence. 


bury, who wore a wig, led him 


“ DONALD !” exclaimed a father, the other side of the border, to apa er poodlttadled 


hia son, who was about to emigrate to England, “never put your ensington since the d: 
hend further out than ye can easily draw it bock again.” H beled was a boy. cone 
aL 


i ek et ea et ten eee ik ee ee ee Oe ees ct ct | se ee en ce ce sks 


a a ee. ee 


yw 


‘genie a_i 


Le SE Sl eh 


i ad 


Saturday, Novemter 6, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE “DOROTHY” THEATRE. 


—~ 


“Ou, Pearlie Montesquieu, dear (By some such name you 
seek renown), You've not much nt, miss, I fear, Although your 
cartes are sold in town; Your charms a) hg in tights arrayed, 

ou're proud to find 
yourself ; Yet, 
made-up minx, your 
fame, methinks, Is 
scarcely one to be de- 


on — eo 
m: lear e 
fairest of Jokers Wood 
lies), Sota on 
the boards, tis clear, Is 
but to fas- 


Tootele behind, with Hayden Coffin, you ‘act.’ 


ie, 
Pearlie Mostewelon, sy dear, Do you imagine folks are blind? 
No, no, my girl; to be sincere, No greater ‘stick’ could any find. 
ror looks attract, but when you act, You murder every line you 


PrYes, Pearlie Montesquieu, my dear, We put your talent down 
as nil ; Your grammar’s like your morals—queer, Although you're 
starred upon the bill. You boast, of course, your groom and horse ; 
Your brougham, too, is S ow unique; All this, ‘tis thought, is 
scarcely bo at Bey, out of one pound one a week ! 

“Oh Pearlle ontesquieu, my dear, If you must occupy your 
time, Pray try some more retired career, quit burlesque and 
pantomime ; Or, better still, f° learn to read / (To m mounce 
you're sadly prone), Do anything you like, indeed! But leave the 
London stage Ce tn 


ing 

tive article 
every week?) 
what she 
thinks this 
young man, 
Cc New- 
ton’s, poetry 
and senti- 
ments, in this 
boo! uel 


of the second 
verse ought to 
read. “Of Sen- 
iun’s Wood 
fairest of 
belles,” and the 
sixth line of the 
fourth verse 
should run, 5 
“Your broom, too, it is quite unique.” But the sentiments are 
simply awful. And “one pound one a week!” If he really wants 
to be satirical, why not “one shilling in actual cash in sealed 
scented envelope”! 


Tootsie presents Marion with her bouquet. 


I could not help thinking of the time when elsewhere, at a in 
comic opera, ‘the e of licker, and the silk-entwined 


often feels at 
eighteen, when 
one looks back at 
the Ever Past 
Away and Gone 
and the Irremedi- 
able Unrecover- 


of dresses, all de- 
signed by another 
end of mine, 
and I call him 
Archy for short. 
I can't helpit, but 
y hope it is not 
ee “ a ‘ wrong, and Char- 
pes. ae A ; ley has splendidly 
i stage-managed 
the piece, and 
Mayer conducts 
like iar “aro” 
French 4 bo 
‘or bow. 
a Memonaeiey mins Nimeelt comeptew es: Te patented ol 
and as to Hayd 1, my heart is his, and ni wcene Ma 
len—well, m: . a is alone. ion 
en 60 charming that I felt I must present her-with my 
For goodness sake, though, be in time for A Happy Day. How 
few there are! and what a right-down jolly one this is! Don’t take 
my word for it, but try for yourselves. 
Of course thero was an unpleasant incident—that McGooeeley in 
the pit, who would join in the choruses, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 


ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY 
REAL SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 


TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch is REAL SILVER (not Nickel Silver) and will have 
engraved ee it a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend 
of Man. he way to obtain a “SLOPER” Watch is to purchase a 
copy of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” and cut oud and fill in 
the Label printed*below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATOH DEPARTMENT, 


“ The Sloperies, 
99 Enoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Of cours:, the number of Applications are greatly in excess of 
the number of Watches given away each weck. But inasmuch as 
no Applicant will erer receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every purchaser bd “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wants a“ SLOPER” Watch will get one. see grimaatione 5 Ae 
plicant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ guide, 

No notice will be taken ‘of any enclosure scnt with the label ; in 
Sact, any letter or stamp sent in same envelope as the label, will 
disqualify the applicant. 


THES “SLOPEBR’ WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-noliday,” November 6th, 1886. 


Address . Sema eae 


Age Seo 
Occupation, if any 


How many times applied... cio eR ae ee 


How long a Purchaser of | 
the “Half-Holiday’’  } 


The results of cach week's Competition will be published in ALLY 
SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Namesand Addresses of the 
Succesyful Competitors, also their Qualifications. “ ALLY SLOPER's 


vas imen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The ie 
and the Proprietor is anxious to impress upon the Public fact 
that the Watches are REAL SILVER AND NOT NICKEL SILVER. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 23rd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1 MARY ALGERNON, Lac y 57 Harcourt Terrace, Redcliffe Square, Earl's 
Court. A 14 ears. Subscriber—since couiimencement. IN’ 8 
2. H.RCHECELE Riding Master, Royal Milit Riding School, Gloucester 
Crescent, Hyde Park. Ago, 38 years. Su com: 


3. GEORGE HUGHES, Clerk, 11 Argyle Road, Stratford. 39 yea! 
su “Eoxpox. 
ber 
UR 


—since commencement. 


Age. 25 . Subscri! LLY. 
6. LIONEL EDWIN COX, Railway Guard, 34 Clement Street. Age, 56 — 
Subscriber—2 oe GLOUCESTER. 
7. EMILY HARRIS, Schoolgirl, Hanslope. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—2 
years. STONY STRATFORD. 
8 FRED LEANING, Innkeeper, “Horse and Jockey Inn,” Church Street. 
Age, 29 Mpghe Subscriber—since it started. GAINSBORO'. 
9. JOSEPH EASTWOOD, Wine and Spirit Merchant, Eastwood Lane, New- 
some. Age, 54 years. Subscriber—over a year. HUDDERSFIELD. 
10. ANN HAY DOCK: Girl Weaver, 5 Haworth Street, Rishton. rn 28 ren. 
Subscriber—18 months. BLACKBURN. 
11, TOM LITTLE, Medical Student, 8 Darlington Street. Age,20 years. Sub- 
scriber—since beginning. WIGAN, 
fe. JOHN F. BANKS, Chief. Steward, 14 Blackburn Grove. Age, 28 years. 
Su ber—15 months. BOOTLE. 
13, ALBERT BIRKS, Bricklayer, 2 Willow Street. Age, 26 years. Subscriber 
—17 months 3 weeks. LONGTON. 
14. WILLIAM THORNE, Gardener, Longleat Gardens. Age, 25 ma Sub- 
scriber—17 months. ARMINSTER, 
15. CHARLES VERE, O.R.C., Staff-Sergeant, 2nd Battalion Royal Welsh 
Fusiliers, New Barracks. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—2 years —— ~~ 
16. PATRICK MURTAGH, Billiard Marker, “Russell's Arms Hotel.” 
19 thre Subscriber—6 months and 2 weeks, NAVAN, 
WW. WILLIAM DAVIES, Baker, Gladstone House. Age, 30 years. Subscriber 
LLANRWST. 


4 months, 
18, PETER HUNTER, Commercial Traveller, 's View. Age, 38 years. 
Subscriber—over two years. — DUNBAR. 
19. ALEX. FERGUSON, Schoolboy, Station House. Age, 13 years. Subscriber 
A 


—16 months. CALLANDER. 
20. W. H. BROWN, Chemist, 94 High Strect. Age, 21 years. Subsoriber—18 
months. DALKEITH, 


Look ouT FoR 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” for November 20th, 


—_ 


Commencement of a Series of Supplements, 
ENTITLED 


EPISODES IN THE LIFE OF TOOTSIE SLOPER, 


No. 1, Ready November 20th, 1886. 


“ BEHIND THE SCENES AT THE ‘FRIV.’” 


*,* This Special Plate, drawn by HAL LUBLOW, measures 
10} x 15 inches, and introduces to the Public His Grace the Dook 
Snook, Lord Bob, the Hon. Billy,and Miss Tootsie Sloper, in quite 


anew phan fl. enue BARLY 


ee ee ee 


THE CONFECTIONERESS. 


— 


“Wuy should all girls be governesses? What is the use of 
affecting the lady when you can't aiford it?” 

“Dear Mrs. Ethelberta,” said a sweet, dear little totteette, “1 
don’t want to be a 
lady. I'm sure I'd 
much sooner be in 
the chorus at the 
Frivolity. I would 
work ab =~ be 
quite frugal, so as 
to be able to buy 
myself no ena of 
sealskin jackets 
= en 
oO nd a 
ve 

“Tt cannot be, 
dear,” said Ethel- 
ee ee 
my ol 
you would indeed 
make a pretty 

cture leaning 

m the simple 
hansom window as 


shady 
the Marlborough 


“ And I'm sure Z 
= = oe a 
cheap lady,” y 
Elsie sighed. And 
her rose lips parted =~ > ~~ 
with a sad smile. ieee 

y_idea is,” “I don't want to be a lady.” 
said Ethelberta, 
“as I have some capital, to open a large confectioner’s shop near 
Bond Street. You shall all be dre in pretty fancy costumes, 
serve the gentlemen who come in at the round tables.” 
- ant costumes! Oh, how nice, nice, nice!” 
O should like to be in black, like Miss Phyllis Broughton.” 

“ And I like dear, good Harriet Vernon.” 

“ And I as a dear little ookay like dear Jennie Hill.” 

“Well, well, well,” said Ethe berta, “but we must not show too 
much regard for costume. I think, on the whole, you had better 
be dres as simple peasant girls, with nicey, nicey short frocks, 
and nicey, nicey open-work socks. It will be a touching sight to 
see hes leaning over the tables and handing the young men pastry.” 

The shop was opened. It was a beautiful place, adorned with 
many groups of fern and palm. Placards were stuck up. “ Maids- 
of-honour. Plain buns and plum buns, Very large macaroons. 

Very finealmond 

a cakes.” Then 

: Wilfrid came in, 

his tall willowy 
form curling 
round the palm- 


trees. 
§ “What can I 

-, do for you, sir?” 
said ne ect, 
pretty Elsie. 

“TI should like 
some lady's fin- 
gers,” he said. 

“ Naughty boy,” 
said Elsie, ta 
Ee him on the 

with a Sally 


un. 

“Tf youhaven't 
got any lady’s 
fingers, I should 


likea ee said 
Wilfrid. 

Little Elsie 
teok a powder- 
puff from her 
pocket, and 
Pacing an arm 

ightly around 
his neck, applied 
it to his cheeks, 

“Come! 
come! come! ” cried Ethelberta, “this is not business. We must not 
be too volatile.” ee 

Then a stout rural dean walked in. He had a son with him—a 
sweet, shy boy of fifteen or thereabout. The dean was in a hurry, 

“ Cheose your = Edward,” he said severely, “and come out. 

Then little Edward said shyly, . 

* May I have this one ear? I should 60 like to take her over 
the way to Jan Van Beer's show ;” and the poor, shy boy offered 
his arm to sweet little Elsie, . 

‘That, Edward,” said the Dean, sternly, “is neither a cheese-cake 
met Do orl Eto pe always call ladies tarts.” 

‘2 0, we always young ladies : 

The stern fether’ pee his son pasha the head with a stick of 
chocolate, and left the shop. A 

—_ as Elsie came gracefully forward, shy, childish Edwar 
said he would 
like “a nice turn- 
over.” 

Then Elsie asked 
him whether it 
should be with 
real jam or mar- 


Little Elsie took a powder-puif. 


“ Real im, my 
sweetest, an- 
swered kindly. 
“In T 
eries’ as this every- 
thing should 
real.” 


“ Bad, bad boy !” 
said dear Elsie, 
moistening a stick 
i - uorice = 

ully using i 
25 add a quarter 
of an inch to 
his left eye- 
brow. 

“Come! come! 
come!” said Ethel- 
berta, “not too 
much play and 
more business, If 
you go on this 
way, Elsie, I shall 
have to chastise 

ou with this 

unch of cinna- 
mon rods.” 

However, everything went along very nicely. 

The Real Jam Pufferies is now a Bond Street institution. 

“Come!” says Ethelberta, with open arms, to all the world; 
“come and see the tarts!” Adieu! 


The poor, shy buy offered his arm. 


] 
j 
} 
' 
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ALEXANDRY’S BIG CKACKER. 


- ae SS | The Boy Sloper, necompanied by his Cousin Evelina’s 
NOVEMBER.—November brings its Guy Fawkes Guy. Hit him (though wherefore?) in the eye. “ On'y once a ycer/” =|) itle companion; plants an exirs: powerful mackine: 
=. = = | A ROMANCE OF THE FIFTH OF NOVEMBER. 
: Ei =a, | | 
4 — Tl -—| ah 


ee AN 


= 


mh 
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OUR BOYS ON THE JOB. 
This is how they make a jolly old Guy for the 5th. 


1, “The last drop!” muttered the old man, 2. “Fool that I was to bribe my gaoler to let 
holding the elixir to the light. “For over some other felon in Tay Pisce. I thought, perchance, uno! 
ni 


escape and execute 3 Then raising the elixir aloft, “I'll 
to cross risk it!" cried Guy Ledap bong “twas he, 
A of Spam, Wek up be Sem ve dared not leave and drained th: In- 
this lonely Lambeth garret for fear of recognition.” mediate! 


two hundred years have I been kept alive by the sea to the sunny 
its potency, and for what end? to be hidden 
the while in this secret chamber !" 


F 


4. “I surely cannot be recognised,” said he to him- 5 “Discovered!” shrieked the wretched being, and 
self,as he gained the street,“ they must have forgotten _ fied. ‘Save me!” cried he, rushing into the arms of a 
me ages ago.” Just then the sound of boys’ voices _ strangely-dressed individual.—“ Look here, young feller,” 
struck his ear. “Remember, remember, the fifth of said K 9, “this won't do, you know, a-acting Guy Fawkes 
November, gunpowder, treason, and plot! Guy and causing a obstruction—you're drunk, too—come 
ick him in the eye!" along!” 


a 


Bl 
BURLESQUING THE POWDER PLOT. 
Portrait of the “ Heavy” at the Friv. doing the Main lay.” 


__Fawkes, quy! 


THE BOUNCING LADY OF THE FRIV. THE WORST OF IT THAT TIME. 
ONE FOR MISSUS. FROM A REAL IRISH GIRL. This lady is such a“ real-oh-my-don't-ye-know,” and Young Innocent. What's that dreadful thing ? 
Mustress, Byaget, I really can't allow you to receive your sweetheart in the kitchen any A. SLOPER is 60 attentive, and Mrs. ce eo madiy | Pert Little Puss. It's man. Isn't it ugly? 
longer. get. 


Thank you kindly, Mum, byt he's too bashful for the parlour. jealous, that things are uncomfortable at * The Sloyeries.” [N.B.—It was a lady's skeleton. But no matter ; after all, merely a detat!. 


BOBBY Ww 


Saturday, November 6, 1886.) 


Bravo! Ladies _ — and thank ye ty oo ee faithful kaleidescope. We treat ye this week with, How t cof deport fete 7 an M.P. who wouldn't shut up; Shrew, Prue, and 
Boer having the laugh Poses tn the peer poor Zulu ; and Some ma the Mysterious Compounds which “ Butter” is made of, Such closes our Camera this week. God gave the 
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TOOTSIE’S DARLING CONFIOENTIAL FRIEND. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Lord Mutr dr dropping on the ry Tiree Crofters ; How the Doughies ma or Prefts; A Merciless Tommy ane at Canterbury ; The 


lL Race: ¥t ittle 
Lees or you. Wael. In foct — 


| 
" Toewt at aw Ful sweet ! Oh do “Her ‘ 
keep on, Cherley | Wo “father's trowsers he ; 
has S aded on. 
(His: own ee anew woof) 


CHARLES’S FIREWORKS.—(A Premature Display.) 


PC LL a — af 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
Sa 
WERE we to withdraw from Egypt vow, fresh intervention would 
shortly again become imperative, and who would have to bear the 


cust? This was the real 
auestion put to France in 
}582, when she backed out 
of the bargain, She is not 
cutitled to step in, after we 
inve done the hard work, 
and insist upon our with- 
drawal, because she 
thinks she can now 
count upon the sup- 
port of Russia as 
well as of the Sul- 
tan, We shall see! 
Led 

THE most extra- 
ordinary milking 
record yet made 
pablic is that of the 

folstein cow Nie- 
rop, five years old, 
the property of Mr. 
Whipple, of Cuba, 
New York State. 
According to the 
sworn testimony of 
a witness, taken to 
: close task by the 
Hon. Billy, this cow yielded 116 1b. of milk in one day of twenty- 
four hours, and 3,129 Ib. (or 305 gallons) in thirty days, which 
is as much as some poor cows yield ina year. How many acres 
would this cow require?) More than three, Mr, Chamberlain—eh ? 


* 

Mr. MCGOOSELEY notes with pleasure that a remarkable state- 
ment was made at the Worship Street Police Court recently, which 
is well worth the attention of habitual drunkards, and, indeed, of a 
large class of law-breakers. The case before the magistrate was 
that of a woman charged with drunkenness. This woman, it 
appeared, was largely in debt to the court. She owed, it was said, 
several sums of money for fines inflicted at various times, which 
she had never paid, although well able todoso, Zha'sh all right 


(hie). se 


THE King of Portugal recently conferred the three military 
Orders of Portugal upon the baby King of Spain. It appears that 
that monarch was highly delighted, and expressed his satisfaction 
by a desperate attempt to swa low one of his new decorations. 


*- 
THE plausibility of Mr. Pinero’s humour is wonderful, as shown 
by his last excellent bit of fooling, called the Hobby Horse, now 
being pea tas at the St. James's. His sense of 
gatire is so subtle, that it is unintentionally 
misleading. He deceives his audience, deceives 
his actors, and occasionally goes so far in 
dramatic daring and crigiaality of treatment 
as todece ¢ himself. Mrs. Kendal, as Mrs. 
Jermyn, .: grasped the author's intense 
satire, and revels in his scathing sar- 
casm; and Mr. Hare has a character 
after his own heart—a very old swell 
that we have all seen on countless 
racecourses. +3 


THEY have been eaten up by fifes 
in Lincolushire, and Iky Moses, Esq., 
has just found out whose fault it is. 
It is all the doing of the bee-masters. 
In their short-sighted greed for honey, 
these unprincipled traders have or- 
ganized and carried out a vigorous 
campaign against the was 
who kill their bees. But the 
wasps also kill flies, and the 
bee-keepers, by destroying 
them, are directly responsible 
for the Lincolnshire plague. 
{t's just a question whether— 
fhe old man of Kilkenny, 

Who never had more than a penny, 
nd who spent all that money 

I: onfons and honey, 

should not be called in to tackie this all-important question. What 


do you think? * * 


* 

Magork PENNY, of “Twopenny Twin” fame, writes :—“In con- 
sequence of the large number of horses required for the Army 
Corps, which it is proposed to mobilize next year, instructions have 
been despatched to the General Officer Commanding at Barbadoes 
to caref investigate by a competent officer the capabilities of 
Jamaica as @ source of supply for draught and riding horses. This 


seems rather rum-my.” ++ 


THE latest tilt of the Lancet is run at church-bells. Not only is 
their ringing “‘in cities and towns a needless and vexatious cere- 
mony,” but it is “‘a very grave infliction, causing, in many instances, 
serious injury, aggravating disease and shortening life.” Cousin 
Evelina protests against this in view of hcr own marriage peal, 
which may come off —some day, 


IT is somewhat hard on Mr. Nicols that he should have been 
refused a music and dancing licence for the Empire Theatre. Asa 
theatre, it would seem that it 
has proved a failure, but with 
its large saloons, Xc., it is well- 
fitted for a music-hall, It looks 
very much as though music 
and dancing licences 
goin London, like kis- 
sing, by favour. ALLY 
has spent a great part 
of his time, recently, 
in consoling ballet- 
girls, friends of his, 
who had expectations 
of being able to secure 
new sealskins this 
winter, had Mr. Nicols 
been successful. 

* 


THE question is 
asked by that blood- 
glutted urchin Billiam 
Higgin “ If war were 
to break out, what 
would be the effect 
upon trade?” The 
Do>ok answers, 
*There can be no 
doubt at all that trade 
is improving ; and, in 
fact there is every 
ground for hoping 
that a marked revival 
has set in. Would the outbreak of war stop this? That depends 
largely upon the character of the war itself. If it were to be 
localized, and we were fortunate enough to keep out of it, it probably 
would largely stimulate certain brancher of our trade, such as the 
pas eters re otf unsweetened, launcry work. and herring drying, for 
instance,” 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Wi1TH the exception of A. SLopER, Esq., M.P., there never was 
euch an indomitable old man as the Emperor William of Germany. 
His Majesty recently made a 
railway journey of about 
tifteen hours, most of it by 
night, and had, therefore, 
some right to look tired and 
worn; but, considering every- 
thing, his appearance was 
surprisingly fresh, Itis 
known that the 
fatigues connect- 
ed with the recent 
mancuvres at 
Strasburg __ told 
somewhat severe- 
ly on the Em- 
peror’s strength, 
and that his med- 
ical attendants 
are growing not 
only more and 
more careful, but 
also _apprehen- 
sive. For a man 
of ninety, his 


= — 
Majesty's physical condition may well be called truly wonderful. 
-_* 


* 
Gop bless the good Duke of Argyll! Tottie Goodenough says 
she wonders whether Mr. W. 8. Gilbert was “in the know,” dou't 
you know, when he wrote the verse in Jolanthe— 
“Oh, Captain Shaw ! 
Type of true love kept under! 
Could thy Brigade 
With cold cascade 
Quench my great love, I wonder !” 
Since the announcement in the papers that Captain Shaw is to be 
one of the co-respondents in the Colin Campbell divorce case, Lord 
Bob says the gallant Captain is spoken of at the clubs as a warm 
member ; but, surely, as head of the London Fire Brigade, that is 
what he should be. ** 


As 4 general rule, the criminal classes are not much given to 
entering on the married state, In Warsaw, a great gathering of 
thieves assembled to witness the wedding of one of their number. 
The police got wind of the ceremony, and, i as the party were 
performing a quadrille, ao eT in and made them prisoners. They 
are now performing quod ”-drills. 

.* 
* 

GUNPOWDER and fireworks are once more the 
November is again upon us. The youths of England have now t 
opportunity of giv- 
ing free vent to that 
spirit of destruc- 
tiveness which 
must have an out- 
let. On the Fifth, 
ages is safe— 
trees, fences, and 
even doors are 
dragged to the 
ground, and carried 
off to help in the 
burning of the 
common enemy— 
Guy Fawkes.— 
Nore. Bill Higgins 
begs to inform the 
nobility and gentry 
that he will not be 
responsible for the 
loss of any shutters, 
doors, &c., which 
may be missing in 
the vicinity ot | a 
Shoe Lane on the morninz of November 6th, ANNO DOMINI, 1886. 

** 
* 

In 4 learned lecture against gourmandizing last week, the Hen. 
Billy told his audience :—“ The whelk is a crustacean which does 
not enjoy extensive popularity as an edible in fashionable circles. 
But though Berkeley Square may ignore his existence, Billingsgate 
imports him largely for the consumption of the general, to whom 
he is anything but caviare.” Eight tons of whelks came to Billings- 
gate last month, an amount cient, one would think, to produce 
an attack of indigestion in all members of the “Sloperian amily,” 
even to that drunken maniac McGooseley. “But,” Billy adds, “a 
connoisseur will tell you there is more flavour in the tail of a 
whelk than in the fattest ‘native’ that ever came from Whit- 
stable.” Bravo, Billy ! ae 


IT used to be said that the criminal classes could detect a detec- 
tive quite as quickly as the detective could detect them, and that 
this was due partly to their military gait and partly to the peculiar 
cut oftheir “plain clothes.” Perhaps Sir Charles Warren, F.O.S., 
has altered their drill or changed their tailor. Anyway, the num- 
ber of cases in which thieves have tried to rob policemen has of 
late been quite remarkable. + 


“THE SLOPERIES” Office Boy hears that, should the Socialists 
rsist in their determination to follow the civic procession on 
ord Mayor's Day, arrangements are being made 
to hold a series of gatherings of working mén in 
various parts of the metropolis with a view of 
keeping them out of the City. They had better 
not come Shoe Lane way, that’s all! A, SLOPER’s 
tire-hose is a“ corker.” +" 


e; for foggy 
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SNOOKY cautions all those who consider 
the cockle a toothsome dainty to hasten and 
“gather their rosebuds while they may.” 
The time seems to be not far distant when 
the Carmarthen cockle will com- 
mand as high 2 value as the 
Whitstable native. Even as the 
latter fella victim to over-dredg- 
ing, so does the cockle promise to 
become a rarity on our coast through 
human rapacity. An evil-minded person 
at Morecambe Bay, it appears, has in- 
vented a machine on the principle of the 
“haymaker,” which digs up the prett: 
little bivalves wholesale out 6f the sand. 
Does this throw any light upon ALLY's 
recent eerious illness 2 


* 

4? actress, named Lottie Jackson, 
wae harged at the Westminster Police 
Court ‘he other ay ee being dressed 
in mak: attire, and ‘with assaulting Amy 
Dumas in 9 railway carriage. She sus- 
pected the fidelity of the gentleman to 
whom she was engaged, and with the 
intention of following him, and 
seeing in what company he got, 
phe assumed the garb of a male. 

he was so far successful, that 
she discovered that her suspi- 
cions were well founded. She 
found him paying attentions to two other young fadies, and followed 
him to the railway carriage where the fracas took place. Aunt 
Geeser quite ag ‘ees with Mr. D’Eyncourt in discharging Lottie. 


ma 


(Saturday, November 6, 1886. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 13TH. 
—~_— 


7th November, 1783.—The last person publicly burnea py 
the _— Inquisition, this day, was a woman, who perished at 
Seville. The victims of that diabolical institution were afterwards 
doomed to die in dungeons, where the shrieks of agonizing nature 
could only be heard by those whose interest it was to conceal them. 
Llorenté ‘has calculated 241,000 victims in Spain, of 45 Grand 
Inquisitions. The most famous instruments of torture were tho 
a ge ee ehtd the _— “the os of pg te daughter ” . 
e “thum ns,” or thumbscre e “boots,” the “ pincers.” 
the “ manacles,” and the “ scave: a daughter.” a 
7th November, 1677.—In the diary of Anthony Wood, we find 
under this date, “ About one in the morning, the Lord-Chancello; 
Finch, his mace was stolen out of his house, in Queen Street. Th. 
seal laid under his pillow, so the thief missed it. The famous thief 
that did it was Thomas Sadler, soon after taken, and hanged for 
it at Tyburn.” 
7th November, 1856.—The first marriage of a Hindoo widow was 
this day celebrated at Calcutta, the parties being of high rank, 
“ Wedlock's a saucy, sad, familiar state, 
Where folks are very apt to scold and hate ; 
Love keeps a modest distance, is divine, 
Ubliging, and says ev'rything that's fine.” 
Among the Romans a woman was forbidden to re-marry for a year 
after the death of her husband, lest, bearing a child within that 
riod, there might be dispute as to whether the paternity lay with 
he deceased or with the living husband. Wearing widows’ ca: 
was alsoa Roman custom. They were obliged to wear “weeds” 
for ten months, 


"8th November, 1824.—In a letter from Captain Davidson, 
of the ship Northumberland, of North Shields, lying at Sierr: 
Leone, it is stated that, on this na “ One of our crew being on th» 
bowsprit fishing, dropped his kni fe overboard. He made a gre:it 
deal of work about it, but judge his surprise, when on the san: 
afternoon he caught a dolphin with the identical knife in its belly. 
The fish was cut up in my presence, and I saw the knife taken out.” 
The following is the legend about the Glasgow Arms: “A certain 
queen, having formed an illicit attachment to a soldier, gave him a 
ring, which had been the present of her husband, The Ei , being 
spend thereof, got possession of the ring while the soldier Was 
asleep, threw it into the sea, and then asked his queen to bring it to 
him. In great alarm she went to St. Kentigern, and told him every. 
thing. e saint went to the Clyde, caught a salmon with the ring 
in its oom, Ane gave it to the queen, who thus saved her character 
and her husband. 


Oth November, 1876.—Thirteen elephants a this 


day in the Lord Mayor's procession from the City to Westminster, 
The first Lord Mayor's Show was in 1453. York is the only city in 
England, besides London, whose mayor is called Lord Mayor. The 


title was conferred by Richard II. in 1389. On the occasion of a 
visit to York in that oe the king took his sword from his side. 
and handed it to Sir William de Selby to carry before him, at the 
same time calling him “Lord” Mayor. By ancient, and, indeed, 
immemorial custom, the wives of the Lord ors of York are not 
only entitled “ Lady ” during their husbands’ tenure of office, but 
are privileged to retain that title before their surnames during life. 
There is an old couplet current, which says :-— 
“The Mayor is a Lord for a year and a day, 
But his wife is a lady for ever and aye.” 


The custom of retaining the title is not, in modern times, usually 


kept up. 

dth November, 1802—Thomas Girten, the artist, died this day. 
He introduced the practice of drawing upon cartridge paper, by 
which he avoided certain appearances incident to the drawings on 
white paper. Cartridge paper was originally manufactured for sol- 
diers’ cartridges. The word isa corruption of cartouche, from carte 
noe an 18th century highwayman, is the French 

ic in. 


9th November, 1852.—The shock of an earthquake was this day 
felt on the shores of Dublin and Wicklow. 


10th November, 1728.—Oliver Goldsmith, t and 
dramatist, died this day. It is related of him, that getting, at the 
e of 16 or 17, a guinea in his pocket, and on his way to 


dg worthstown School, he sauntered on leisurely, ing the gen- 
tlemen’s seats, and every other thing worth admiration, as he went 
along. In this blest and heedless condition of inl, he found 
himself in the town of Ardagh at nightfall. He thought uc had 
better stay there till morning ; and, meeting a respectabletookin 
map, he inquired for the best house in the town, meaning thereby 
the best inn. The man, by name Cornelius (O'Kelley, the best 
fencing-master of his day, answering the question in the letter but 
not in the spirit, directed him to the residence of Sir Ralph Fether- 
stone. Oliver, entering the parlour with the jaunty air of youth, 
found the master of the mansion agen 2 at a good fire, said he 
wished to pass the night in his house, ordered supper, and invited 
the landlord and his family to sup with him. Si Ralph, learning 
his family, and highly esteeming his father, humo’ the joke, 

layed the old-foakicoed landlord, and much enjoyed the young 
fellow’s ree shige and thorough unworldliness, When retir- 
ing for the night, Oliver requested a hot cake for his breakfast. 
The cake was consumed next morning by the youth and his host, 
but his chagrin and confusion, on demandi his bill and discover- 
ing his mistake, can scarcely be conceiv In his play of She 
Stoops to Cunquer, he has turned the mistake to good account. 


11th November, 1860.—The famous club-house in Kildare 
Street, Dublin, was this day —— by fire, and three of the female 
servants burnt. The modern clubs in London and other large 
towns originated in London after the close of the Napoleonic wars, 
or about 1815. A number of military and naval officers being then 
placed upon ey found themselves compelled to economise, 
and they originated the United Service Club, where they could dine 
together at far less expense than dining separately. The success of 
the experiment speedily led to the establishment of others, and the 
system is now in operation in almost every large town in the king- 
dom. The Army and Navy Club was christened by Punch the 
“Rag and Famish,.” The “rag” refers to the flag, and the “ famish 
to the bad cuisine. 


12th November, 1854.—Charles Kemble, the eminent actor, 

died this day. At the dinner given to him by the Garrick Club, on 
the occasion of his retirement from the stage, a song, written by 
Mr. J. Hamilton Reynolds, in which the following lines occur, was 
sung by Mr. Balfe :— 

“ Let the curtain come down ? let the scene away! 

There's an autumn when summer hath lavished its day ; 

We may sit by the fire, when we can’t by the lamp, 

And re- le the banquet, re-soldier the camp. 

Oh! nothing can rob us of memory’s gold ; 

And tho’ he quits the Sorgeous, and we may grow old, 

With our Shakes: at heart, and bright forms in our brain, 

We can dream of our Siddons and Kembles again. 

Woll! wealthy we have been, tho’ fortune may frown, 

And they cannot but say that we ‘have had the crown.’” 


18th November, 1840.—Mr. Thomas Raikes, in his Journa! 
of this date, says:—“The overland despatch mentions that th: 
Chinese, as one mode of attack on their English invaders, had 
loaded a brig with poisoned teas in small packages in the hope> 
that it would be n by the English fleet and consumed by the 
sailors; but, fortunately, the brig fell into the hands of a pirate o? 
the coast, who carried it to another point and sold it to the Chine=* 
natives ; and so many deaths followed the use of the poisoned tea= 
that it attracted the attention of the governor.” 

13tn November, 1854.—A great tempest raged this day over the 
Black Sea, which continued several days. Eighteen British aud 
twelve French ships were lost near Balaclava, together with 310 
men and a large amount of property. 
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GONE AWAY. 


PON the lawn the field was 
The huntsmen, whips, and 


master, 
Before the meet we broke 
our fast, 
To make us go the faster. 
‘We drew the wood, a fox was 
found, 
And I began to founder ; 
While “Tally-ho!” came 
ck the sound, 
I wished my seat were 
sounder. 


-, The hounds threw off—so did 
ul, horse, 
ve. . cries grown hoarse and 
hoarser ; 
And I was nearly made a 


corse 
By that biood courser, 
For though the ho got on the scent, 
1 did not feel a centaur ; 
And when to give the Ha I meant, 
It floored th’ ex-spur-i-menter ! 
_ bw that sudden Teas 
sought m: fiaseo's 5 
For on the iwine’s coming orcp 
I'd come a —_ <ropeer. 
“Forrard!” I felt my forehead ache 


t fatal acre. 
Enough! No more 1’ll undertake, 
For fear of undertaker. 


WARY WRINKLES FOR UNWARY 
THEATRE-GOERS. 


WHEN the wife of your bosom, and the half-dozen “olive 
branches,” ask you at breakfast to take them to the theatre that 
evening, and Boe don’t want to, quietly uce your morning 
newspaper, unfold it coretely and then refer her impressively to 
the advertisements of the different ho’ such as, “ Enormous 
success, Money turned away nightly!” “Crowded houses. 
Book your seats a month in advance !” &c., &c. When you have 
read all this out to her, shake your head solemnly, and say sor- 
rowfully, “You see, my love! Perhaps, my dear, for your own 
sike and that of the little ones, we had better wait a week or so, 
till—till there’s more room, you know.” ; 

When, on entering a theatre, one person peice you with offers 
to “ Take your coat, sir?” and another with a demand to “ Leave 
your umbrella!” comply with smiles of cheerfulness to both the 
offer and the demand, 

And when, on coming out again, you take back your coat and 
umbrella, give two more smiles to the two persons, but—nothing 
else. These two unusual proceedings will so astonish the two 
persons, that they will probably forget to demand their customa 
extortion fees. Should they do so, however, button up your coa! 
wave your umbrella, smile again at them pleasantly, and, as you 
depart, oblige them with your solicitor’s addresa, 


—_———>——_——. 


A CLINCHER. 


THE Prince of Wales, who was at dinner recently 
ov one of our large ironclads, thoroughly entered 
into the apirit of the thing, and gave us a horn- 
pipe after dinner in good old man-o’-war style. 

uring a pause I asked one of my best riddles. 

* Wher’sa commodore not a commodore?” There 

was a yell of derision as every one shrieked, 

* When he’s ajar,” and declared they had knownit __ 
from their res ive cradles, “No, my good 
Prince, and 1} and others,” said J, the honest 
flush of pride oe my brow ; “it is when he’s 

a-board.” And then they turned me out. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free g 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with t 
Advertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 21, wishes to correspond with a good- 

tempered, sensible gentleman, about 30, who is in good circumstances 

and willing to oblige with photo, She ts fair, very sweet, and gentle. Would 

make a dear wee wife to anyone who would be good to her. One who is 

musical and who smokes preferred. Address, with full particulars (in confl- 

dence), to—“ LITTLE ONE," “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, considered decent looking, 

and with a little musical bage: & (playing violin and several other instru- 
ments), would like to correspond with a young lady. Must be able to play 
piano or harp. Address, enclosing photo, in strict confidence, to—“ Pro- 
FESSIONAL,” “TOOTsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


A LADY, 25 years of age, of good family and private income, is 

desirous of making the acquaintance of a gentlemanly fellow, not over 
30, with a view to matrimony. Address—“GRaCE HL,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


tented, and loving disposition, would like to correspond with a 
between 18 and 30, with a view to matrimony. Must be condone pret ty, ot 
yood figure, and thoroughly domesticated. Enclose photo. 
“AMANUENSIS,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 8 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Tywo YOUNG LADIES, both aged 19, considered good-looking, 
E are anxions to correspond with two nice-looking young ‘tlemen, age 
20 to 22. Applicants have money when they are of age. Kindly enclose 
photos, which will be returned. Address—“ ALICE” and “ ALIcta,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C. 


OO OO ee 
A YOUNG MAN, aged 20, in a good situation, with every pros- 
; od of further advancement, well-educated, tall, dark, and sodable, 
with Hterary and musieal proclivities, wishes to correspond with a young lady 
of similar tastes, She must be good-looking, of a lovable disposition, and not 
Wore than 21. Address, enclosing photo, “ HENRI BONHOMME,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


= d , 

A YOUNG LADY, aged 27, medium height, dark, and considered 
7 good-looking, of a very loving and affectionate disposition, also thoroughly 
‘omesticated and economical, wishes to correspond with a dark young gentle- 
man, about 30. and of respectable connection. Kindly enclose photo, in strict 
confidence, and address, “ FORGET-ME-NOT,” “TOOTSIE'S ATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


, Would be glad to correspond with ib toy) ly in same 
‘ust not be short. 


(iood figure, dancing and si i oto; if a » will return, 
in either civilian’s or officer's uniform, as Worked Address—“ SIDNE1,” 
TOOTSIE’X MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” '“ joperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


London, E.c. 


** NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, ta 
prasand unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 

ot y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 

which do not anpear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as wevould desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


THE PALACE, MANDALAY, September 25th, 1886. 
DEAR S1R,—I hope you will excuse me for taking the liberty of 
sending this to you, but the reason is I should very much like one 
of your watches. I have been receiving your paper for about two 
years—my mother sends it out to me every week—and I like it 
very much, especially now my regiment is on active service; we 
don’t get much to read. 

Sir, the Dacoits are very troublesome ; they are not so bad 
in Mandalay as they are in the jungles. The troops are enjoying 
better health now than they did at the commencement of the 
expedition. Our regiment was | two and three men every 
day, but I have never seen anything in the English papers about 
it. The sickness was dreadful. We expect to go back to India 
very shortly—about November. Your affectionate friend. 

A. SLOPER, Esg., F.0.M. J. LAMB, 


RAWALPINDI, East IND1A, September 26th, 1886. 
DEAREST OLD ALLY,—Hoping this will find you in the best of 
health, I thought as we—when I say we I mean all the admirers of 
our most august and austere person, and there are a good many 
eroes in Rawalpindi, 1 can assure you, who benefit weekly by 
your world-famed “ HALF-HOLIDAY ”—in fact, such is the uproar 
at present that we happy possessors of your Cabinet Council can’t 
get a minute's h, dear! as I try to write my pen shakes— 
yes, shakes—with the vibration of my frame through thinking of 
our old friend’s devastation at the seaside this summer. I su 
Lord Bob has his eye to business, and still hangs after his pe § love 
—at least, we hope so. Now, dearest old friend, hoping you will 
still continue to favour us with your most beloved face, as I can 
tell you in this place it is all that we look forward to every week, a 
good Half-Holiday, I will conclude, with best wishes from all. 
I remain, old and esteemed friend, yours till death 
GEORGE GEERE. 


H.M.S. “ ROVER,” TRAINING SQUADRON, CORFU, 
Se ber 27th, 1886. 

Dear ALLY, ory hi thanks for the pipe you sent me to Chatham, 
but as we had left, I did not receive it till the 12th of July, at Port 
Mahon, Spain, I was well } paren with it. 

I did intend to colour it, and return it to you to be placed amo: 
i relics, but I have had the misfortune to break the stem. 

ve spliced it together again, and_when we return to England in 
October, I will send it to you. Dear ALLY, I must inform you I 
had to take his eyes out, because I did not think fit that he should 
see the scenes I have seen. 

My love to Tootsie, and believe me to remain your well-wishing 
friend,— NOSEY. 


St. CLARE VILLA, PENZANCE, October 17th, 1886. 
DEAR ALLY,—Will yon kindly inform us, through your valuable 
per, whether the leman who drives one of the L. G. O. Coy.’s 
to London daily, is any relation to you, as there is 
a ca tee resemblance about the Dook. We were very sorry that 
we failed to recognise ALLY on the “ Prom.,” with his hoop We 
feel certain that ALLY must have left his “eson” at home, anc am 
also very sorry to say the cadger of our local band says that you 
forgot to chip in a few dibs whilst you were here, but we doubt 
that very muchly. As we have been subscribers to your amusing 
paper since the commencement, you will yank ar 3 by inserting 
a reply in your “ Letter Box Column.”—Yours faithfully, 
TWO TOFFS OF ST. CLARE VILLA. 


THE EXCELSIOR RESTAURANT, 13 KING WILLIAM STREET, 
BLACKBURN, October 19th, 1886. 

OLD PaRty,—Ever since your lovely daughter made her appear- 
ance inthe shop windows, asking the public to buy Poor Papa's 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY,” I have been a subscriber, and, until the present 
week, I have no need to grumble. In your “Jumbles and 
Gingerbread” he gave a recipe for cooking oysters, and, being a 
cook, I thought I would try it. The result is, 1 am minus both 
eyebrows and moustache, I have lost ed girl. Perhaps Tootsie 
will find me another. I cannot tell you the pleasure your paper 
gives me. I always took out for it, the odd ones as well; and I 
wish you every success. May you always have a supply of Un- 
sweetened, and may Snatcher never have the mange; but never 
mind, the hair will grow, and, as for the girl, Tootsie will provide 
for.—Yours, in blisters, JAMES BUCKLEY. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. _ 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER calidad OF MERIT” has been 
0 


LEWIS PETHERICK, 10 Charles St., Oxford Road, Canonbury, N. 
Sor the dest * Friv.” Verse, printed hereundvr, on 
TOOTSIE. 


OH. Tootsie! sweet Tootsie! when thinking of thee, 
My heart wildly throbs with affection ; 
To see and adore thee it makes one forget 
You've such an “ unsweetened ” connection. 
I like your relations, and laugh heartily at 
Their adventures by land and by water, 
But the mad burning love of my soul goes to you, 
Irresistible F.O,M.’s daughter t 


TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE STAR. 


THOUGH we all have our hobbies, we do not always appreciate 
those of others, Perhaps, of all hobby-riders, the creature who 
tortures his fellow-man by singing his own amateur verses is the 
most abominable. A being of this species, aged seventy, was latel 
charged with ennoving s gentleman by ringing his street door bel 
and soliciting alms. e magistrate (to defendent) : “What have 
he got tosay?” Defendant: “Well, I had sung him two very 

utiful Vinge The strate: “ How long have you been 
singing in the streets?” Defendant: “Oh, I only commenced that 
about three months ” The magistrate: “What are you?” 
Defendant : “Well, { have been a chimney-sweep, a cat’s-meat 
man, and a rag-sorter; but I now write poetry—poetry blended 
with religion, I have got a delightful little m in my hat; it is 
something like ‘Twinkle, twinkle, little star.’ I will sing it to you 
directly.” The m=zistrate: “Oh, no, you won't, if 1 can help it. 
Twenty-one days .nd please shift the poet ofi sharply, gaoler.’ 


HU’ OREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


To THOSE /30UT TO PoP THE QUESTION—Wait. 

WHat is :he difference between a good dog-show and a bad 
one ?—Whea it isa good one the dogs go the show, but if a bad one 
the show ges to the dogs. 

A HAMMEROUS MAN—A coffin-maker. 

A STATE of Happiness—Before marriage. A State of Misery— 
After marriage. 

To YounG HOUSEKEEPERS.—Never weigh fish in their own 
scales ; you are sure to lose by it. 

HIGH TRAINING.—Haughty culture. 

OPERATIC REERESHMENT.—High screams. 

A SIGNAL FAILURE.—A railway accident. 

It is not true that a grasshopper plays ai. cricket during the 
winter months. 

POACHERS are seldom particular to a hare. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
poo 


CHAPTER VI. 
WF GO IN FOR CHEAP FURNITURE. 


AM soused in vinegar, later on in the 
day, like a mackerel, and stereos in 
brown paper like a parcel; but my 
blood is still Liss i and my inten- 
tion is to be avenged. 

I tell you we are rather weak in 
the way of furniture? Did I pre- 
viously mention the fact that when 
Rose Anna and I go from one room 
to the other we take our seats with 


us? 

Didn't I? Well, I meant to. 

It had “adel fd been my intention to 
furnish our house with my little 
savings, and I had even entered into 
treaty with a well-known furnishing 
firm, when a fiend whispered in my 
ear, “Second-hand!” Hardly had his 
whisper died away, when a fiend in 
human form suggested “Sales ;” and, 
leaving me doubting, brought back 
with him a worse fiend than himself, 
who added “ Auction Marts” with an 

alluring svaile. | was tempted. I fell. The furniture is now arriv- 
ing. 1 see the van at the door. I see wooden legs sticking out 
every where—furniture legs, I mean. 

I notice, beside legs, the top of my dining-room table. I don't 
mind telling you, in a friendly way, that the top is deal; but I do 
not see the occasion for all Highlow Terrace to be acquainted with 
the fact that my polished mahogany legs only support such a top. 
It is rather humiliating. 

Of course there is a crowd of people at the windows. I don't 
believe even the legs are mahogany. 

They seem tremendously amused. One old lady opposite has 
taken a chair, as though it werea play. The finger of the terrace, 
so to speak, is pointed at me when I go out on the steps without 
my hat. I am overcome with confusion, and run in again, Sub- 

uently I appear in a wide-awake. 

here are a good lot of men come down with the van. There is 
also an enormous ee of rope and no end of straw ; some por- 
hd of the latter hang about our front garden for a week or two 
after. 

I rather wih thoes T don’t exactly know why—that there were 
not so many chal 
hieroglyphics upon m 
furniture. I also wis! 
that the first load 
didn’t happen to be 
one of my job lots—a 
knifeboard, some flat 
irons, a bird-cage, a 
baby's chair, and all 
that sort of thing, 
which I really never 
intended to have had 
at all, only I was star- 
ing at the auctioneer 7 
in an absent moment, 
and he knocked it 
down to me, and I 
didn't like to haveany . 
bother about it. 

The next article un- ~ 
loaded is a small look- 
ing-glass. I think itas (7 
well to look as if I / 
were _superintendin; 
something or other, an 
= “Take care, please, 
wi { you?” The man 
address touches his hat, 
and immediately lets 
fall the glass. 

I say “There!” He 
says, “ Very sorry, sir.” 

; I:think the matter over 
quietly before saying 
any more. Shall I be able to make the fellow pay for it?) Iam 
eee on the point, and think it best to go no farther into the 
subject. 

Boa Anna and the servant came out in front; I wish they 
wouldn't. Rose Anna begins laughing. I don't think she ought to 
doso. What will the men think? Besides, there are the neighbour:. 

Rose Anna wants to sit down on a recently unpacked chair. One 
of the men warns her off. He intimates that the said chair wasn't 
put be Soa for sitting purposes. I ask,“ Why?” He goes on to 

y, addressing Rose Anna, that the gov’nor (myself) had better try 
it first. I do so in good faith, and find myself immediately after- 
wards sitting on the gravel path. 

It is an attenuated chair, with mother-o'-pearl let into its back. 
I prided myself upon it when I made the Lipton now I grieve 
over its five fellows, equally attenuated and mother-o'-pearly, and 
doubtless equally unstable. I threaten to send the set back. 

The man says, coulstestnlly, it won't be no manner o’ good, 
Being pressed farther, he explains that they are part of a set of 
twelve chairs that have been already in four houses, and that 
one or more have been broken in each, and the lot sent back, till 
they were reduced to half a dozen, and that “the gov'nor” had 
said the next see who took them must keep them, or else it 
would go on till there wasn’t a chair left. 

Upon reflection, this seems a bad 
him so, He says “ 


We take our seats with us, 


arrangement for me. [ tell 


It are,” and whistles, 


| 
“<S ee 


Ifo tnnimediately lets fall the gla-s. 


Observing this man with more attention than I have hit! ra 
hestowed_upon him. I conclude that he is the worse for liquor. 
Upon reflection, are not all the rest more or less in the same 
condition? I notice in their behaviour an awful recklessness ; 
asarule, they let every other thing they unpack tumble. Those 
which escape this fate they bump against the passage wall or the 


door-post. (To be continued next week.) 
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A FEW RECOLLECTIONS OF FOREIGN “CLIMBS.” 
<= 


TT 
i] 


“The merry, bright-eyed sr eye girl has been seen everywhere this autumn, up and down the mountains.’ 
invigorating, but it ain't ladv-like. according to Mrs. Sloper. But the Hon. Billy thinks this sort of thing e-le 


u = as ee | = = = 
1, The Elder never knew quite how it was, but somehow he 2. Right into Farmer MeSwine's field, | THE WitnO MONARCH OF LONDUN TOWN. 
slipped his foot and went headlong j an aan 
—————— 


NO SPORT.--More taradidling to his better half. 


ye 


pill 


f 


GEAR! AA 
eee 
—————— 


6. “That's right,” said McSwine, “ rob weel while yer at it, ye scoondril, trying 
me pet vantze twa whole bullocks wa’ yer dele Bey ; 


S _— =e 
mebriate, Drop usa penny, Sir! Sober Person. If I did, you could not pick it w Ss SS : Pe 
Petriete. ron tppene of that, Sir. — 2 —— AFTER THE HUNT. 
Sober Person. If you have moncy to bet with, you don’t want mine. They know what sort of torch-bearers to have in France. Which looks the most jaded ? 


—<—<$—$—<—<—=— 
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